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A LAMENTATION IN NAMB 
* ofthe Kirk ot S$SCOTLAND, compoſed 
by M. Iames AMelwvil, when he vas 
confined at Berwick anno 1611 
Abridged by N. 


Remendber therefore from Whence thou art fallen, and 
repent, and do the firſt Wor&s,or elſe 1 Will come unto 
ghee quickly,and Will remove thy candieſtich out of 
his DD thou repent, REV. 2.5. 

Fear none of thoſe things Which t:ou halt ſuffer : be= 
holdsthe devil shall cit foine of you into priſon, thab 
ee may be tried, and yee hall hane tribulation ten 
dyes ; be thou faithful to death, and 1 Wid giue 


thee 4 crowne of life. V ex\. 10. 


But 1 hawe a few things atrſt thee,lecarsſe thou haſh 
. Fhere them that hold the dofirine of Balaam, wha 


Hg! Balac to caſt a ftumbling block Lefore the 
chuaren of 1ſrael,to eate things ſz. rificed unto Idolgy 
' « #4 to commit fornication. Vet I4. 
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BLACK BASTEL: 


He thouſand yeate, ſux hundred & clevans 
When as the Sun entred in Segitterce, 

Orion riſing in the eaſt of heaven, 
Diand's court then Geminz did caries 
And Toxe in the Meridian did rarie, 
Satrerne ſeverely rolling o're the night, 


Mars, Vents, Hermes bringing home the light. 


The aire was cold, bur calme, no doudin sky.. 
The ficlds all white, and the great Ocean flill; 
Yet the hard froſt making the ground as drys 
I guickly ſtir'd my felfe to walk at will 
ang the Ing at length I came wwill 
A brane white place, where had ben builr acaftel, 
And commonty is called, the Black BsſteP. 


I cook me to 2 caue where was ſome hay, 
The mourh whereof lay open to the Sun, 
There did I reft me warme, as into May 2: 
And after ſome de cp meditation, 

E ſlept, and thoughr I faw a viſion, 
A fight which 2riev'd me ar the heart right ſores 
And unto death will ever more aud more. 


A 2 A 


A weman ef moſt comely countenancg- 

With farded face,and gariſh in attire, 

A crown of glaſſe upon her head did glance, 
Her clothes were colour'd contrare her deſire 
A heavie yoke upon her neck and lyre, 

Ot Reed a ſcepter in her hand ſhe boore, 

Rich in attize, yet ſilly, leanc, and poores 


Raisd up on high upon a royall Throne, 
Did awfull ft Bon: the womans head, - 
Commanding everie thing for to be done, | 
As pleaſed him, a rampand Lyon red : 

Thus Lyon craftie Foxes two did lead, 
MA And round about him thirteen wolues did dancs 
I. To keep her ſheep, whom he was to advance. 


Her ſheepheards all in hundreds ſtood near by, 
' With dog &ſtafte,who ſomtime bold had been, 
Bur now were carelefſe, though they heard her 
And ufed juſt like ro a captive Queen; (cry, 
Her heavie caſe {ome few in heart did mcens 
But could not helpe, ſo many couch'd for feare 
Of Wolfe and Lyon,or were jnar'd with geare. 


Her Torches, Tapers, Candles were pur out, 
And none there was that durſt renew their light; 
Great flocks of ſheep lay folded round about, 
Well pluck'd and clipped bare into my fighr, 
If once on them ſhe caſt her eyes full bright, 
The Wolues to yel,the Lyon fell to roaze, 


.- 8. * 


Which &d aftright that Ladies heart full fore. 


Vpou atable 53; i +55 greens 

Did lye two boukes,. il 4. . 4,4,bur cloſed, 
That 10t Gize WO WIthiy: them migat be ſeeny 
For mens conceics were then ro by impoled, 
And that no nocd eccilion might bee loſed, 
Me thoughr allembly firmon'd was & called, Gi:ſpol 
Of huble buble {heephears hird and thralled, effembſy 
1610, 
Apes,horſks,hounds mer therewith many atoo, 
The Leopard with aromatick jmell, © are 
As Lyons great Licutchong with his nod 

Ana manglea {pecchgthe LYONS il! could teP, 
Fenced the courthreatned if ary mell 

With marters thure bur as he had directed, 
Thar they ſhould ruc, & jourly be correted. 


- Then ſtood there up a Wolfe all clad in filk, Hehſwes 
A Wolfe indeed, yct liiping bke a Lambe, : 
And made a ſermon al! of wooll and milk, 
To move the ſheepheards hired for the ſame, 
Conſent the Lyon there ſhould win the game. 
Caulmg ail beaſts and ſheep for ro belecue, 
Nought could be done without the lyons leaue. 


And then forſoorh the Wolks muſt be advanced, 
Seeing it was the Lyons will and pleaſure ; __ 
To ſhcep no greater curie there could haue chances 
Yet did the Lyon like them ont of meaſure, 

His royal! crowne,his aignitic and treaſure, = 
Without fuch ftazefmen could not ſtable ſtand, 

Nor could ke freely reigne within the land. 
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| The black Baſtel. | 
With one conſent the beaſts about applauded, 
None of theſheepheards there would c6tradit, 
For hirclings rents the Lyon was collauded, 
No limitation,threatning was fo thick : 
Some for to fay intended fick and fick, 
Bur fear and geare,and falſhood all conyoyed, 
And fo the Lyon what he would enjoyed. 


The dogs ſhal have their wonted cotes in cures 
The wolfs aboue the dogs high ſhal be placed, 
To make the Lyons crown ſtand firm and ſure. 
T his being done,& wolfs thus greatly graced, 
Reel'd ro and fro till they had all defaced. 
The wofull woman in her bitter paſſion, 


Powrd out with tears this heavie lamentation. 


I was of late a Queen of great renowne, 
My fame was fpred abroad all Europe through, 
In everie province,and in everie rowne, 

[ was well ſexved both in land and Burgh. 

No perſon high or low,ſo rude,ſo rough, 
My lawes or precepts raſhly vilipended. 

All ſtood rk aw that I ſhould be offended. 


Through all the land my congregations 
For to behold it was an heavenly fight, 
The bke whereof was not in other nations, 


Such lively force, and ſuch a lampe of light, 
Such evidence of all fpirituall might, 
By divine dodtrine throwing down the proud, 


And feeding hungry fouls with healthfull food 


 Theblack Baſtell. 
A thundetbolr from pulpit, as from heaven, 
You ſhould have heard a fearful noiſe to make, 
By force whereof a hard heart rent and riven, 
The ftubburn finners ſtallward ſtomakc quake, 
The membc.rs tremble, and the head to ake. 
With fuch a ſhout when doatrine was applied, 
As would {1:ve made the ſtoureſt courage flied. 


Thus knocked firſt my Xnox, and terrified 
- The Zuwnzummins, and all the hounds of hell; 
My Lowſon, Grits, and Dur:e magnified 
Tha: meſſage which did-{carre all hendes fel}, 
My Bruce, my Rollock with a heayenly {mell 
Of fervent zeale and true ſanQifcation, 
Perfum'd the hearrs of many in that nation. 


My Presby:ries had ſuch a comely order, 

That all light Levits,and the lewdeſt limmer, 
Either in Hieland, or the utmoſt border, 
Did ther regard : yet was it not farre trimmeg, 
When Synods met in winter and in ſummer ? 
Try d Presbytcies, and if peradventure, 

Ought was amifſe,redreſt it by their cenſure, 


My genecall aſſemblies terrible, 

Like to an armie with diſplayed Banners. 
Control's all were incorrigible 

In lower Synods for their vitious manners, 
With care ſupprefled 211 corrupt explainers 
Of Scripcures; Papiſts, and all hererickes 
Were curveg,and conrending Schiſmarickes. 
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| The Black Baſtel. a 

With wine 8 honey did my Schools ere-floy 
When Merl and his fellows had the charge, 
Then Gd the yourh in zeal and learning oTOWs 
From: therce L nas Barjons and Boarerge, LE 
When ſhepheards ſtipeds were not half ſo large, 
Such were prefer'd as rightly were afte&ted, 
But Dogs 8:Swine,if known,wereall reje&ed, 


Thar lowres are now made Lords my heart it - 
 Wortlves exiled, &the worlt rewarded, (galls, 
T © {ee falſe knaves ro governe,fore me thralls, 

T he grave and codly not to be regarded : 

i mocked am while they me thus have farded, 
My gcld in giafle,my ſearge is rur'd in ſearler, 
Nec: like my icife,bur like to B:lels hatlor, 


My crown and ſolid {cepter they have reft me. 
And dreſt me up in bruckle glaile and recc, 
And reit the rights wherwith my king ifeft me 
Vithout the which my flock i camort feed 
As it becomeih,with that heavenly bread. 

They haue upon re laid this heavie yoke 

Of bite-ſheep Biſhops,as I were a ſtocke. 


2 155 ſtibling-blpck hath made fro heaven to tumble 

Some ſeeming ſtars,& made the change their rongue, - 
. My weakling hogs &lambe are made to ſtable, 

Paſtors to hear from point to point i: pugne, 
That which before as truth from pulpics rung, 
Are ſo offended,thar in their hearts = IMUIN» 


Cali fo in doubt, they know not where 10 tura. 


The black Baftell, _ 
Vever was nation ſo ſolemnly {wormes : 
Vnder the pain of fearfull condemnationy : 
To diſcipline defend, which now with ſcorn, 
' Is rramped under foot with fierce oppreſſion, 
For perfidie,and for fuch foul defeCtion, 
I am fo ſtoniſht that I cannot ſtand 


For horrour,but do tremble foot and hand, 


Prayer and preaching are they not prophan'dy 
And hireling paſtors love to live at eaſe, 
Sinceritic and zeale all where difdain'd, : 
Who is not luke-warm nick-nam'd is preciſcy 
Or not conform iinto the Kirks decrees. ___ 
Say libertines,althogh their cauſe be wrongouss 
The rod is rent wherwith before they dang us:, 


O that my people their apoſtalie 
Would yet perceive,8&ſek ro God their puidey: 
Would yer confeſle their vile hypocrifie, 
Foreſce ar laſt what ſhall at length beride, 
Flourith ſhall poperie in its greateſt pride. 
This is but doubt the forerold day of rryall « * - 
Lord fave thine own from filhy toule denyall. 


Conſider, Lord, with pittie,my complaints 

My glore is gone, I mourn for Flies fally 
And captive-ark, I wiſh my life were ſpente :: 
Gone are the great aſſemblies generall, v* 
And few,or none, for their return do call. 


The holy veſſels are carri'd far away, (mayI 
Wolfe, hogge and dogge do whatthey pleaſe 0 


The black FAjlen. We. 
Me to cemfortthere is ncne of iny lovers, 
My friends arc fled,and look to me a farre ; 
Yea many of them are become repravers, 
They tum aſide, and glance on me askarte, 
And ſome, like barking dogs, beginto gnarreg 
By craft,by coin,by Kings authoritie, 

Vhar pleaſes men, is brought to pafle on me. 


cry asif I felt ſome ſharpincifion, 

When I beholde the preſent miſerie, 

I cry as if there were ſome great diviſion 

Into my bones, with painto torment me. : 
Wilde Boars and {wine dwell in the {anCtuaiigg 
Even baſtard Biſhops, worſe than Moabitesr, 
And more malicious than the Ammontes.. 


Like ſubrile foxes they have entreding _ 

Pretenaing me to honour and entich, 

Wild wolts well wrappedin a weathers skin, 

Have dealt by craft i} 1 fell inthe ditch: 

Now on my belly they their tents ao pitch, 

And reign like lyons o're my ſheepe and hogs. 
 Convertthem Lord, orletthem die like dogs, 


- My candleſtick islike to be rethoved 
For ſins of Paſtors and of Congregations, 

, Which thee,6 Lord, have unto wrath comoved; 

And have brought on theſe feartull deſolations 


Paſtors for gain and glore have lefitheir ſtations, 
Their wealth and honour is not worth alouſe, 


; If Chuiſt with grace be bawiſht from the houſe. 
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The black Ballet... © 

Are theſe the fruits, O S.otland, of thy field? "48 4 
Aretheſe the grapes of ſuch a glorious vinef © 
Are thele the captains caſt away their ſhields ? -_ 
Are theſe the ſouldicss vowdtheir lives te tine 3 

L am aſhamed thar they are call dmine, * 
They feeble are, I cannor ſay bewitched, - 
That thus do faint 8c fleg,when ſcarſly rauched,, 


It js well ſeen the daſtard ſpicir of flaveria 
Harh made thee forto quite thy libertie, 
Itis well ſeen the craftie ſpicit of knaverie 
Hath ſpoyld thee of thy magnanimitie, 

.. And brought thee under this fervibtie. 
No Kick fo glorious wasinany land, 
But now it {cemesit builded was on fand, 


Wilt thou retuim to beaſtly Bulylon? 

Wilt thou rerurne againe ro Fgypt land f 
Wilr thou forſake thy holy mount Sion * 
porn nw thy {elf unto that curſed band # 
Shall Antichriſt thus have the upper hand, 
Andall my fairhfull ſervants nevec ſee 

__  Etuine agal ir late capuvitic? 

K gaine their late cap - -__ 
Then wiſh I Lord,that thou ſhouldſt make my 
A running well, whoſe waters ever grow, - 
Or that mine eyes were zetting ſpouts of lead, _ 

| Wherour my guſhing tears may ever flow; (row 

Yea ſomegreatfloud, where barges great may 
'T hat aye the earth may drink, my tears as raines 

| $ud#yemy<ycs may make it moilk againe, . 


| The black Baſten, 
D that 1 had the wings of tome faire Doue, 
ThatImighrflee forth to the w-ldemeſic, 
' Leſt I ſhould ſeem their doings to approuc, 
Or beare with ſuch profeſſed wickednefle 3 
But ſince (alas) I canirnorredrefie, 
I will I hence,and hide me in ſome hill, 


Oc inſome hole where I may weep my fill, 


Nor willI ceaſe from ſighs, O Lord, each days 

'Till ofmy pains thou have compaſiton, 455. 

And do repaire the breach and great decay 

Of $70, and her deſolation, 

Andrto my mouiners ſend ſome confolationg 

For I cannot permit an earthly King, 

Or paughtic Prelares o're my head to rcigne, 
CoNCLVSION. 

Now cettainly ark ſhe ies. F have ſpcnded 

Moe dayes and nighrs into her lamemation, 

If thar a fierie dragon had not ended 

Her moutnfull moan in amoſt ugly faſhion 

With horrible and fearfull perturbaticn, 

He ſpoutcd flames, and troubled all the aire, 

iT hat ſhe noght ſpake,and I could hear na mair, | 


Burt ſudcenly down with a mightic hoaſt 
Come MICHAEL with all his Angels cleare? 
And beat him down for all his fearfull boaſt, 
nd carriedthence with him his Ladie deate, © 
Sure I waspur intoa fellon feare, 


T found me faint,come home, and yet the viſion | 
Made in my minde and hearta deep impreſſion, 
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NOTHER DEPLORING 
O pleatuce of ty pleaſures all, 


Fee 1 
Ne: Can pleaf: _ be to meCc, 


Cc $4;f 77.C cafe "0 Clef Kirk. 
O- deareſt mother cha{, and all 
for ſhame and skaith of thee. 
Mine eyes powre out {lt ſtr-ames of reares, 
thy | == "ibs to deplore, 
Mine heart doth bleed, my lungs doe leap, 
_ andallmy bowels ro2e, 
My Diademe ofgold ans gerames, 
Sr nr aid thy head adorne, 
Tsthrownto ſe 2 in place whereof 
thou crowned art with thome, 
'T hy coltly chaines beſtow'd on theeg 
-3 thy deare Spoule and Lord, 
Are quite bereft,and thy faire neck 
now compaſlt with a cord. 
'Thy royall robe embroidered faire, 
 andlined with Lucerve, 
Js turn 4 to facke, which to beholds 
doth make my fleſh to ſterve. 
Thy bracelets xls which did of lats 
decore thy comely hands, 
Arc rent frem them yer fertered faſt 
_ Into hard yron bands, = 
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A Deploration. 
Thy golden rod chang in arced, 
by hamane art compiled, 
Thine holy Seales with papall ſtampe, 
and Romiſh rites tefited, | 
Where faithfull preachers with Chriſts voyce, 
| Were wonero ſound before, 
Now bite=ſheepe wolves into thine cares 
with uncouth howlings roare. 
 Armitaariſme and Papiſtrie, 
* now In thy pulpits ſound, 
Which like a daygets deadly dint, 
doth cauſe my ſtomacke ſtound, 
I and my mates ſometime refreſher 
with dew from heaven that rained, _ 
Now poyloned are with theſe fowle dregges, 
from Romiſh Bitch are ſtrained, 

Pance, People, Peeres, and Prelares all, 
 awakegawake in time, 
With tcares,and fighes,and ſobbes ſtrive til - 
to expiate this crime | OY 


CAS AS PHE GAS! ESO 
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Mr. ANDREW MELVINS 
EPISRAMMS uponthe Envliſh 
Altar in Latineand tranficied, 


Cf "Pr fant clanfe Angles libel duo regia in cre. 
lumins ceca duo, pellubra ficra di, 

Nw /cnfum cultumg, Det texet Anglia clanſiqr 

A Lruongne —__ ; forde ſepmlta ſux 

$071270 £: ritt8 repalene infSyus: Y. arangs 

 SnuamplagirretighyClgen, 

The ſame in EngicsÞ. 

'FYNKingly Chappels altar fland, 

Oo bee —_— clos'd bookes; 
' Dry filver baſs, rwo ofcach 
Wherefore? jaich he wao looks, 

The minde and worſhip of the Lorg 

Dorh England fo keep cloſe 

Blinde in her fight, and buried in A 

Hi her filthineſl? and drofle, | 

And while with Romane rices ſhe doty 

Her kingly altar drefle, 
Relipiouſly the purpled whoore, 

| be trim ſhe doth profeile, 


F / >», to 
oy » 


- 
% 
' - 
” YP 
[ 
” th... 
.* 
Vedook q Te nos PRE wa u: FER 
4 4 b o v ; 1 £3 - w=/'T, £44 'v: Be % I , hy PR. 
: : A , , . . : © . - o_ PY ** 4 
p - * "1 bad is #4 
. 
+» 
. 
. 
"= 
LL 
o 
- 
., ; . 2 2 
7 . 
i. 
.” % 
* 
_ F 
z 1 
- 
>. 
. 
PS 
s 
- 
+ 
- o 
* 
- 
-e 
F 
- 
[3 


